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Laqgle
. ON A DULL DAY.

BCENES IN WALL BTREET WHEN
BUSINESS IS BTAGNANT.

—

A Light Ripple of Intsrest—At the Ple
and Sandwich Coupter—Eichest Wosman
in Awmeriea—Initinting s New Comen
After Busivess Hours,

ﬁinpmdudaiadwa-ﬂmthem

give exit tomone of the nolses pative toa
day on the floor. A fow late break-
are playing koifesnd fork st Del

loungers against the railings and tels-
poles of New street are telking of the
opening of the buseball game, and the couple
brazen voiced curbstone brokers with
to sell shout their seductive propo-
sitions forth in vals A hopeless looking

gooe up, eb! Well, muy oos might bave ex-
poctad it. Thero isn't a dollar in the buckes
shop business any more A man is an io-
farnal focl who plays a cent in them,

A whistlo blast, snnouncing that it is 18
o'clock, Lirings a stream of brokera out of the
Btock Exclange doors, und for the time being
makes tho streeflively enoogh. Delmonioos
fills up, but the biggest crowd is ut the end
whaere the ten cent pue and sandwich counter
is. Only two bottles of champagne are visitile
wlong the whols row of tubles and s desp
soatod meluncholy hus possession of theshaven
waitors,

“How ars things, Augustel™ asks a giddy

seion of an old banking houss, who ia

westing some of the pa cash in o feast

that makes older men, who have to work for
thelr money, open their eyes.  “Slow, ehi™

“AL, sare!” thos Anguste, with his shouals
dars to his ears and his hands cut, palms up-
ward; “ov a bear market, sare, 28 vuitarc be
starve.”

Dodging out of one of the nests of offices
on Broad strect comes an elderly woman ina
sbabby gown, with a band sachel bulging to
‘bursting clutehed in her ungloved hand A
foxy faoced man, with a green baize bag to
ldantify his trade Ly, trots beside her, listen-

ag submissively to her observations, and s
aush of awe fulls on the street during her
passage. Among the whispered fragments of
pomment that follow them you may catch &
fow, each ns: *

“Hetsy Brown."

“Richest woman in America.™

“Bst you the beers she's got a million in
that gripsaci.”

“Huurd slie's goue in for J. P. S Con-
solidated. ™

Two or three men who have a e quarters

4+ laft burry off to the nearvst bucket shop to
buy J. P B Consulidated for a rise, because
Betsy Brown s suid to have gone in for it

Later, the memiwars discover a new comer.
Be is a smurtly dressed young fellow, who
bas lately bought a seat, and who has been
lored on the floor for the first time by the
appearance of the theatrical visitors His

associntes bafl bim with much effusion.
»& grasps bis band warmly.
¢« "My dear boy,” ho says, “so glad tosse
you bere, upon wy word, 1 am.”
He comprosses the new member’s hand in
& grip that makes himysquirm, while another
r enatches the uow member's new
white bat o and tosses it into the air. In a
flash the wholo exchange is iu an uproar.
The bat bounds apd rebounds in the air like
a pever getting lower than the line of
A circle [orims around the astonished
memnber and commences a weird and
dunos, necompanied by a chant that
do credit to a band of Apache Indians
the war path. The new member, who had
will mow forputten all about the hnzing that
tho exchange praciwcees, makes an attempt to
break the circle and reach the door, and be-
comes lost in n tangle of stockbrokers who
rend the welkin with the most unearthly aod
inbuman cries The visilors are inan eostusy
and appland wildly, Wheen the now member
finally bolts out at a back door, with his
spring sait in ribbons, be is followed by a
Lowi that must be andible in Jersey

A wuck londed with sucks of siiver dollars,
ke bags of meal, jolts awsay {rom the sul-
reasury, and breaks Jown o dozen yards off.

This gives the uncroploysd mob something to
look et, while the driver and a counple of
volunteer assistants stack the trewsure up
nlomg the curbstone, to awalt the arrival of
another truck

By ton winutes past 3 the exchange

locked up. New sireel 5 empty, and Broad
street pearly so  The nar tenders cominence
to wash ap their glusses for the day, and the
Entles o the corners of the rostaa-
ALd compare thelr returns with durk-
suing brows, in the Lrokers ofliies e chur-
Womenh tvgin Lo sweep out, and tn the beer
mloons the man with dogs, aind sboestriogs,
and playing curds, and what not else tosell,
Industriously work the {ree lunch counter,
and talk as solomuly of the dreadiul dullness
os if they were porsonally inlervsied in the
millions tsal bave not changed bands

The vrokers are guing up town a-foot and

on whoeels, bul woestly s-foot.  They do it for
exercise, Lhey say It is a pecullarity of
Wall streot that a bear murket is always
emazingly provocutive of athietiolsn among
fpe Brokers, while juxury asd s desire for
cease and repose cotoe in se nvarisbly whea
!thu bulls huve the fleld to thauselves—
¢ Alfred Trumble in The Argonaut

YFeoatlng Carpets In Parls
T American bhomsewives engrossed in the
ecares of bouse cleaning, may thank their
stars they do not lire in Paria  The consell
de Salabrite of that ciiy has recantly dis-
goversd the inconvenience of allowing ecar-
r 20 be brushed and beaten in the open alr
the vicinity of inhabited hoy=es on apcouns
of the dust which i= 30 raised, and espacially
account of the bacterls which may be set
the carpots coma from hotses where
diseaers have existed. The conseil
bhas, therefore, docided that this operation
will be allowed on!r under the following con-
ditions: The carpets must be brushed and
._byx_.(l entircly ehut up rooms, and the
4 b deposited on the floor will be washed
with, water containing some disinfectant of

action; strips of wool ete., will be |

fmmediately.—Chicago News

Teo Early to Crow.
-, Happy Young Husbund—Eelle and I get
very nmisbly. Nt the sligotest cold-
mess bas occurred, and we have been married
almost & year.
Wise Fatber—Did you ever try to match
trimming for her!

A A Sad Deafh.
“Aw, Cholly, have you seen Awlgernon
moraing”

v {in & busky whisperj—The pocah

gdeml.
“Dead! Why, old cnsppy, what killed
am, aw "
‘\Nm'ous shock. Dont ve know, pe

ght a suit of clothes, uud the coas dida't
~—Lincoln Journal,

|

| conld do to

SUCH IS FAME.
The misspelt scraw! the
< epeciol

By some Pompeiisn

In nshes paok=d (ronie factl)

Lies elghteen esaturies uueTaced,

While many a page of bard and s:ge,

Deenind once mankingd's knmortal guin,

Lost from Time's ark. lesves 0o wore mark

Then a keal's furrow through the main ]
=J. & Lowell

SOLDIER AND SHARK.

Inspector of Polics Patrick H MeLaugh
lin is not only & grest carsman and swim
mer, but also & great story teller  His
occasional departtres from the conven
tional and geverally accopted princirlu
which govern yarn spinming have, it is
true, cast a slight shadow athwart his
veracily, but he is nevertbeless listened
to with respectinl attention when ho starts
oiut toentertain Lis frisnds with relations
of his sdvemtures As an carsman and
gwimmer, however, this renown is un
dimmead by his eforesaid reputation. The
inspector pusses wost of his spare time
during the spring snd summer at the
Varuns Boat club house, st Bay Ridge
He is & member of the club and the bappy
oerper of one of the handiest end most

ect rowing shells When be 5 not
on the water in Lis pet craft, he is in the
water in & bathing suit. Bometimes,
however, &3 on occasions of very eold
weather, such as thut of the past week,
he goes down to the club honsa for the
fun of the thing and sits there surrounded
by other members Then he tells stories
This a duy or two The in-
spectar %myﬂ mﬂﬁ elm_-qi:_-d
from the . He ily donned Lis
clothes, carefully brushed Ll: fron gray
hair, glanced at his §700 presentation
wutch and sat down smong the other
members. :

“Wsa the water cold, inspector? asked

one,

“Cold? 1 eghould think it was. It re-
minded me"—

Then the other members drew thelr
chais nearer and eutrested him to tell
them what the chilly state of the water
reminded him of.

“It reminded me of o very queer and
unpleasant adventure during the war.”

e chairs edged a little wearer and one
or two *‘Has,” long drawn out, were heard
ubove the nolse of the moving of seats

“But the story is strictly true,” he went
on, *'and I ehould not relate it if it wers
not for the fact thet there are severul
geutlemen living in Brooklyn who wwre
witnesses of the events | rofer to. Ono
of thess is Sergt. Holbrook, of the
Central squsd, stationed at police head
quarters, and another is Capt. Folk, of
the Twelfph precinet.”

Then followed several rssurances that
not a single Varuna fannel shirt covered
a breast that could fora moment entertain
a doubt of it.

*In 1562, began the inspector, ‘1 joined
Company E. of the Ons Hundred and
Seveaty-third Metropolitan regiment. It
was a police regiment, snd Holbrook and
Fulk belonged to it also. On the 12th of
Decersber wa shipped for Now Orlesns on
the steamer Coutineniz], 1,100 sstrong.
The steamer was pretty erowded, as you
may imagine, and comfort and clesntiness
ware ut o discount, But perhaps chiof
among our discomforts were the pleatiful
nexs of galt pork and the sbsence of sca
water soap or fresh water to wash in.
We lived on the salt pork and tried to
wash in salj water with fresh water sonp,
and T tell you thers were a goud muny
dirty faces and pairs of lhands on
on the second day ont. It had been rain-
ing protty hard up to the third day out
from New York harbor, and I was on
duty on deck, as dirty as tho rest, when
wao ronchod the Gulf of Mexico. As I
marched npiand down the deck of the
sleamer, which was pitching and rolli
beavily, I noticed that the yawls whic
hung from the davits wera half foll of
rain water. | determined to have o wash,
and slipped bLelow and got a towel and
o pleco of fresh water soup. DBut
I found it a tongh job. Just as 1
would get my hands nearly into the
fresh water in the boat, as I leaned over
the gpunwale, the roll of the steamer to
leeward would swing her sway from me.
And thers I bad to wait, leaning bulf over
the sids, until tha roll tho ciker way
swung her back again Then off sha
would swing agnin, just giving me tims
to dip my fingers into the rain water
This went on for some minutes and [ had
scarvely done more than wash my hands,
so I'nde up wy mind to make
dash for a clean face, T pu i
down, scooped my hands toge
waited for the return swing of the yowl,
determined to scoop up some rain water
and throw it over my face. The steamer
somebow suddenly stopped rolling for a
few secands, and begun phiching, with
tho yawl just a few ioches out of my
reach. Leaning over the gunwale | mada
one supreme ¢ffort to reach the water In
the yawl But unfortunately, at that
very moment, the steusier rolled the way
I bad not expected, and before [ Lad time
to express an opiuion about it I found my
self soveral fathoms under water [ had
pitched over the gunwale and slipped be
tween the side of tlhe stearser and the
yawl. As soon s | realized the situs.
tion 1 was impressed with its serious
ness.  This wes as | began to rise to the
surface, which | did slowly. and with diif
culty, as | had on my (ull uniform and a
Leavy pair of top boots. A storm was
rising rapldiy. and tho steameor was going
at fourteen knots, so that by the time |
rose to the surlzce, ina trough between
two waves that seemod to be es high es
mountaing, 1 could see nothing of the
steamer. Io anotler second | was lified
on to the top of a roll, and there saw the
steamer quite a distance away, [t-edto
sbout, but my veice fuiled me, and wy
Leart pretty well failed me too. In an-
ovilier moment | was again on top of
a wave, and glanced toward the shi?. 1
osuld just ses two or three faces loaking
over the side, and 1 jndged by seeing some
srms waving that | was seen.  Presently
I saw what looked like a large box thrown
overboard, aud I mude up my mind thst
it was iutended as o lifs buoy. This ro
vived my sinking hopes, for [ felt that if
they seen ma on the ship end threw
sometiing overboard to me they would
stop berand put a boat out to pick 1me up.
I learnced afterward that Holbrook had
scen me fall overboard, and had shouted
out to the man at the wheel:

** *Man overboard!’

*“A man pamod Connor—who, by the
weoy, I was last week asked to help o
gain admission to a soldlers’ home—was
on guard at the time and near the pilut
bhonsa, The pilot hud not beard tho cry,
aod kept the steamer right on her eonrse.

** ‘Stop the skipl’ shouted Ccancr to the
pilot.

“But he kept right along.

** *Stop the ship, 1 sayl" agsin yellad tho

guard.

man oan

* “What's the matter? asked the pilot,

*‘Stop the skip, or I'll shoot!" replied
Connor, presenting his ride. "Mclsugh-
lin's overboard.’
* “Who's MeLaughlin® but, seeing Con- |
ror cocking the t , be added, ‘Stop!
don't shoot. Sto she fa.*

**While all this was going on I was baf
{oting with the waves indesperate straita
5iy heavy cavalry boots so humpered me
that it was almost impossible for me 1o
£wim, apd it was abont as much as 1
afloat. In my maneuvers
to reach the box which had t I
ovarboard [sank several times, and was |
often swallowed ap by the hsavy sea |
Ftn,n.'[!:r. ss I gras the box—s crackesr
box, and very ligit st thati—I was re
liewed to notice that the steamer had |
stopped and was about At this

time 1 was at lasst threo miled from |
ﬁ-m.-u—n.-—ﬂm-‘

mgomn.utheﬂmmﬂﬁdm
up and seemed 1o drop me down out
of sight. One momem | could see

but al
Ing but the waters Lelow me

Every

' second was an afe, and every efort te

Leep Hoating scemed as f 1 must be the
last, for 1 was rapidly getting
| exhansted The cracksr bex

enntohed out of my grasp severul
timnes snd recovered with tus greatest

o]

difficulty Soddenly I was flled with new |

kope, for, as [ rose oo & big swell. | saw
thut & boat was being lowered frem the
steamer gnd that she hal Turned entinole
round and was heading toward me  This
made e foe! strong ezain  Bul the prog
ress of the rowboat towanl me was slow
Sihunts of encourasement | beard nt fre
quent iutervels, aud | tried to shout baek,
but my voice wus entirely gone 1 was
getting so weak that it was nip and tuck
whether | conid hold up or not tili they
reachad me Itried in vain 2 get m

heavy boots off. and [or this purpese

turned over on my back several times

At lasi, secing the beat within twenty or could have told them i
thirty yards away, [ pave up the attempt not
snd tried to shout, for the sea was S0 «room, shuttinz the door,

rongh that 1 feared the rescuers might
not perceive me In time
over again what was my horror to bear a
splashing near me and looking round to
see the back and tail of an envrmons shgrk
within a tew fest.  Then | remembered

thut the Guli of Mexico was infested Lngw Low keen grows the eye,

with these monsters, and agein I almost
gave up hope The boat seemed to bestand
ng still, aud I could feel the chlll of fenr
erceping oll over me | knew that the
shark wottld have to turn over before he
could bite me In two or swallow me
Round and ronnd swum the monster, com
ing nearer to me every time  As It seemed
to be about to turn over | kept on splash
the water with my feet and
for I had beard tlhat a shark will not bite
soything that Is moving or splashing
rapidly Then | changed my mussuver
and stroggled to turn round as

the shark, keeping the cracker

tween us and beating the water with my 43, v it nsed fo
hands. Afier this seemed Lo have been }_&?mu‘:u{hﬂﬂo“r now.

goiug on for sn hour, thongh reully only
n few moments, | saw that it turned
fairly over as it went dowa, probalily to
rizo uader me and end the suspense, At
this moment [ beard a shout:

* “Come, keep ups ws re coming!®

“And ut the same moment a wave

But in turning  piece Minnie—who takes care of me,

quickly a8  gnd they

T form from heaven's shapeliest mold
Is marved by earth's dasire;’
Ths opee warm beart !5 cald,
The eyes bave loss fire,
EXVOL
Still, thoogh thins e-25 have lost their fife,
Thy cheeks their girlish glow,
Yet burns my oeart with bot desire
As L the lougago.
—Donald i Hclregor in Kew York Graphia

FROM OUT THE PINES.

The doctors kave just said that there s
no hope for me; that | may die to-morrow;
perhieps, indeed, to-night. But they did
pot tell me that. Had they dome so

§
g

F

g
i

They went out to
lest.

E

bear them whisper it to

i
i

who eried, yes, sbsolutely
they had gone away-

Thoy shut the door, 1 0
langhed at that! Little do

g
3

]

the ear, iow eager the dull mind
the brain, as one draws near
and feels the breeze from off the
Death fauning the sunken
time:. whils 1 g here, [ have
oeighbors in t room heyond
nb;{tt my chances in the battle
“*shadow grim,” and W

nieg what kad best be donk
over with me; and 1 bave been
tocall out that 1 heard Lhem,

;
rhikt

]
:

i

E
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them to be gone, but then, why should I?
They are ﬁod nelghbors, as neighbors go,

ve been very kind to o3
sollet ‘them alone, nor did I speak to

E

But 8o I heard the doctors, as they
Minnie this merning; and afterward, when
she mm; into my roo:ﬁ. I hndaﬂd 11::3
to zen thes pretly eyes and wei,
with h.»usp: or hear the tremor agsho
sweet, young volce. I merely asked for

paper, and “fo be alene a while.

swopt me elmost into the yawl | clutched EE‘; nbzn-onght e these, drew up the little

the eide and was pulled in just as the
eracker Lox rose cut of the water several
feet and fell agein.  Tho sbark bad prob-
alily made o rush for and struck the box.
When I at last reached the steuner, mose
dead than alive, numbed with cold an
utterly exhausted, the soldiers gave usg a
chiear und 1 went below, where I remained
several days in w slight fever And that
cold water toduy just revived the mumory
of that terribde hour [ experienced.”

When the inspector rose from his chair
there was en ominous silence.  The Varu-
nas lcolied at ench other, each apparently
in donbt sbout what to tuiuk of
maticr

“Thut's a first class, interesting story,

table witlin reach, and went ont. I
was left alone—yet not alone, for the
epirit of the dead wngu is here besids
me mow, giving me feyerish strength
to writa the wordas that msy at last bring
peace to ber soul and mine.

1 am an old maa now, yet, how
secms  before myq-es—J:m
memory of yesterday—thot bright,
shiny merning lonp years . W
jniney;i hands and farbnmwiﬂ?th:m
men (all now are desd bot me, and [
dying), But then, ah then, we were
young and brave and strong and full

ivish dreams of wealth and love, an
manhood’s happiness!

We were out locsting

]

E
BE

i

2esh

" : : o claims
Inspector,” said Detective George Zunds, umong the Roeky mountains, for twao

“bot when I was in tho war I"——

“Uh, come offl" ehouted several. “Let
well enough alone.”

= 1. every word ef the story is
strivily true.” said tho inspector, “and I
refer you to Helbrock and Folk, i yoa
dan't keliove me.”

“But who'll vonch for Holbrook end
Folk?™ was queried from the corner.—
Balbrigezan in Brooklyn Esgle.

White YWings Four Feet Deep.

Several hundred thonsand years ago,
according tofthe works of Confueins and

the tenets of the established Chiness re- e, and with it camo the esn’

lgian, a certain kindly disposed and ex-

tremely powerful dragon becoming wearied I wns young and foarless, and &

of parndise came down on pn exploring
“trip to China and was obliged. through a
number of unexpected complications, to
remnin thers. By several manifestations

of his power he convinced the Chinamen not iile fears. Eol

of the surrounding country that he was
uot a person to be idly toyed with. So,
siter be hud devoured & number of thelr
friends und foud relatives, they awoke to

drazon to the position of u divinity  Sub-
scription pupers wero nt onve circnlated,
il iy short spoce of

isitor swas established
; business with & bouse and
sis of ks own.  Throngh
iente which hio exercised In local
snd nitional go ment  tho
n =6 eame to bo wursliped by all
{3 picture finally b selectd 1o
of tlie con

e of

ha
all it the

Iy of the
r of the four
! othor

th month and a pum
™ oo mmmmemaons to 1
al Chinese business hous
s shut down and ne
tizl eolls
their sbops and t
was L
eportive rovel
stream of eall
was ¢row

ad the
all of

a holiday
the thrc

Lis reception room
4 n numlér

via the froot wind
contintned nntil a Int

tractive point being the band whn:rZ:rrl:vd ell my life
sreid the White Wings  Toom, lit by an old lantern that hung sus-
iborbood and stacked peaded from a beam across

ell groond and <
all over the noigh
them up four feet deep.—XNew York

= World.

The Palmy Days of Minstreotsy.

I was reading that the wife of Jack Hav-
erly, the once well known pezro minstrel
munager, indoced Lim to give ber §10 every
night cut of the receipts of the show, 8o that

when he went Jote bankruptey she posessed upoa her breast.
He begzed ber | face, ber dress, her feet and em

a fortune of about &30 6
to lend him th» money, but che refuced him
and today they are living comfortatily oo ber

fact gnd immediately elevated tho I made up my mind to go to

1 is down from ledge to ]

Leautifiors shut up ucd tracking it, soon came mp toa
: Mote able old shanty—a miner's hut. Within
18 of this shanty were the sobs, as of a young
1 Joss bad such o girl. and every sob was accompanied by a

wild weeks we worked on side by side,
scanaing anxiously the sands that

beneath our feet for signs of the gleam-
ing yellow dust. Bat, so far, all in vain.

One day it camoe my turn to hunt the
gate for camp, und in the clear, bright
morning I sturted off, whistling light
Lallad snatehes as I went; for, ah, how
conld I see, with my duller eyes, the
“*wee, sinall cloud” then gathering in the
west?

The gome was hard to track, and led
mo farther and farther up hills and down
glens, so that when I turned my face to-
ward camp the might was m&lﬂ

1 had lost my way. Bnt what of that?

ht
rpent in that far eanyon, with the :lﬁh_
stars for my candies and the wind sough-
ing throngh the dark ro¢k pines above
me, would be filled with pleasant dreams,
still, and look-
ing about me for the safest spot on which
to set stakes, ] saw just o little be-
small
this
when

8

fure me, in the glen below, &
clearing, and beyoad a clump of trees.

clearing, nnd Lad just ed,
suddenly a shrill, plercing scroam rang
out on the qniet air, seeming to come from
the shadow of the trees bevond, and echo-
ing down ths long ravine, like the cry of
a lost soul. Again it came, as I etood
thers, for at first | hesitated at going to-
ward it, fearing a panther trap en
onca again it rose, gtivering through the
darkness, ““Oh, help, help, for the pity of

Then T knew what it meant. No pan-
ther cries like that. Swinging myself
edize, 1 was soon on

the little clearing, then on into the gloom
of tise pine tree cluster, led by the cries
that hud now sank into pitiful sebs and

The mMeans.

Just beyond the edge of the woods,
through the trees, I saw aray of&l;l:

curse und the dull swish ef some heavy

lush as [t fBew through the air and
foll upm the ?hu;ﬂl'mh' flesh] One
mament | pansed, next I had burst

open the misersbls door, and stood
¢ 4 pleture thot has baunted me throug
Here, io the low, unfinished

center of

the roof, stood an old hlh'ed.gny
beamed man.  Man, dﬁln{ say? Nay,
rather hdtﬂgéogmww wﬂﬂh ndl.hlomll
There he & a cattls whip
dplified for another biow, and at
Isy & yo girl, scarcely more
cliild, with her . black halr
glod abput her face and matted with
Blood was u

Ah, what a sight it was!
One glance, and | hed eanght the old

savings An bour or two afterward | met | fiend by the throst, snd & bim eense-
Eill Fuoote, who was a boomer for Haverly l+=son the foor berond. 1 teock
when that skyrocket of o manager was high = the poor Hitle lnssie in arms,

in the nir. Foote now runs a bonrding house | back the matted curls ber whits |

in this city, aud is the custodian of Dock-
stader’s theatrs during the absence of the
Doclstadir minatrals on a tour

“Qh, yes; those ware ‘nileyon’ dass,” said frock across her
“There was o time when the managerof Ureast, ghe looked at

ha,
s minstrél compnay bad to do bardly any-

lf.u-a. swd gave her
wp

whisky from my
m&.mmm;:

oTe meA T

|

me
dazed, childish wonder, but

thing else than opea the doors of o hall and of foan Ah.lm-l-'mlm-.z: |

let people pay to come in. The five or six
soars alter the war were especially profit

etood thers, tall and Hthe
the yo fir trecs

abla, New towns, of three to five thousand With her ME. black as a dream 1

fnhabitants, wers constantly being discor-

ered by wide amake agents, and places of '-'hﬂ:mg’mm of
[

thnt sort were dead sore to vield five asudi-
ecoes for auytaing o the way of minstrelsy,
But it im't eo now. The milk i gone out
of that occoanut, and the man who can make

& pegro minstrel company pay bas got to  Df 1es; ho alwuys Bes!

bustie for it "—New York Cor.
Nors
The im;‘ertw;:! butcheries in Parts reposes

that the consumption of horee Sesh bas in-
creased 1 an extraondinary extens, »

THE VIAL OF TEARS,
Adown the ading siope of aftersoon

The dusk comes sofliy  purpie ved ard fales
Birny frefly gleams (Lume Der neavy por

Wimh poiuts of Ught, whis o'er Ber (R0 yousg dnyhni.‘;:hedd

mooa
Eazzs Lae a rllver bow that wails her ose
1o oxe coal Sand sbe bears ber ~up of dew
Flllew! to the brim—in one & vl rara
Bweat ofors flcar around har Al the abr
Ebe wets with drowsy sounds—the cricosi's tune,
Fauot catls azd ctipe, &34 soopy tha: motbers

croca
To smiling, xeepy babss.  If 1o the sasy

Fou go;

There came bul ihess! But under all there &5d Kl me!™
srays

The vanished velco—some dear familiar phrass— ‘.‘Sol

Alaa, the crystal vial holds bol teass’

of darlmess, and her @
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of a womsan i it—a face beautiful as the
, with eyes Hie Cermu’s own  Her
. she bad told her once it was
of ber mother, who had dlod &t
's birth. *“*And thea be struck me,
off, and stay=d for many days,”
with the memory of

ber as best
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lingered on.

morning, our steck of venicon pet-
. Istarted off agais in search of
stood in the doorwsy and
out of sight. 1-had good
went hurrring bome-
, listening to catch

of t song. but all
still—to00 nﬁﬂ thuoght  Then,
was one long, wild
one such as called me to her sids
before, and I knew that the fiend had
como back. Rushing madly forward, 1
reached the door in tima to see the villsin
selze my darling by the throat and plange
long dirk knife into ber breast; to =ca
her totter, fall heavily, and then—then
my senses left me, and ! knew nothing of

I was doing for some time,

When I recovered [ was knecling befors
the dead body of the girl [ loved, while
¥ her murderer. with the

{

|

to my feet. and seizing my gun, went out,
I:lﬁng the dead togetber in the sccursed

at. ) :

The next few weeks are a blank to me,
but my old friend, Totten, told ms that
ons day Iwas found by soms hunters
more dead than alive, in a glen, far off
from the bloody scene. &hey said [ had
lost my way, and had fainted from starva-
tion, where they found me. 1 mever told
them otherwise.

Threa years after that I was In San
Francisco, living with a friend, a grest
erimninal lawyer there. Ho told ms of

many and in his couversation spoke
of a caso he had tried tyo years before of
a young accused of murdering Ler
father, Then the tale came out.

My darling was not dead, as | supposad,
when [ left her, but rather in that awful
gwoon which is twin sister to death. A
party of miners, passing down the canyon
some days after tho tragedy, saw the
eabin hid among the pines, and going in
found the eld wan lying dead on the floor,
with irl eromching besido him.
When guestioned, she would auswer noth-
ing, bnt thut the crime wns hers “I
killed him. Yaes, I killed him: don't yon
see!” was all she said when they

ke to her; so sho was taken to San
clsco, tried and sentenced—yes, sen-
tenced to a prison ecell for life, for the
eruel murder of her futher! Such isthe
usneal justice of our land. She never fal-
tered, never wavered through all the slow
tortures of those terrible days, shiclding
the man sho loved at the price of her own
soul, bowing her glorious head to the he-
cursed blow, bearing the ignominy . and
desthless shame of erime, simply, that
the ono she loved—and who deserted hor
—might live on in bLonor and escape thoe
storm; for she saw me, suw ber lover,
strike the fatal blow.

**And she, does she still live? I gasped
out, as the lawyer paused a moment to
pour out a glass of wine.

**Ab, no,” he said; “she fainted when
the sentence was pronounced, and was
carried across the street to the hospital,
where she died the pext night. [ went
over to see her there, and, just as the snn
went down sho balf rose up, put out her
band, as If reaching toward some one in
the dark, murmured a pame, eud then fell

back. {
“A namel What namet" I whispered,
for my voice had deserted me, and Lo was
g me, gquizzically, If not suspi-
ciousl

"\'\r{.nt nnme? Why, strangely enough,
ft was your own,” he said, and then:
“Good God, Juspor, what's ilie matter,
man! Here, drivk this and coue cut into
the airl”

I drank the brandy he ponred out for
me; followed him out Into the sunshine
that hos ever since been to my soul bt »
shadow; out emong the jansling bells of
the songs and merry laughter of this
great, busy world, culy to hear ever,
amidst it all, the dying moanings of the
woman that I lov

Bo have I lived, doing what little 1
eculd in my own strango way. to drag out
w life, burdened with tuis double curse of
Cain, without drawing any other buman
heart within the awfal shadow of my sin.
And so, to-pight, 88 the great sun goes
down behind the purplo hill tops, ! strosch
out my honds into the darkness, and,
tonching hers, made clean by this, my
truo confession, of any shade of guilt, or
shame, I torm my tined face toward thp
waiting stars, and with her own sweet
name upen my dying breath, | go to meet
her In that “land Deyond. "—35. Werdun
in American Magazine.

Baltrue to the bitler contrasts every-
where oticcable in the wisud, the rond itsel?
was exacrable bevond description.  They wre
all alika Though usually inclosed, as are tke
Amarionn COuntry roads, they are utterly im.

GREAT VALUE OF MASSAGE AND
THE DELSARTE SYSTEM.

| How the L fea of T jay Beoamo

| the Necessities of Today— Development
of Feminine Beauty of Figure and Grace
of Motieo. -

Ope by one the lururies of yeserday be
come the Decessities of today and the very
commonpince things of tomorrow [t
homan miturs that this should be so, for not
only in cue case i3 it troe bot tn many  Tee
soutbern [(rusils woich came fo ol &d & TAre
delicacy but a few years ago are dully seen
on very plun tables WLy not, when they
rost no more than the fruit which grows o
cur elimater Ths oyster. whoch was some
Limes seut 08 & great affering on friendship »
altar to our forefathers ffom some {riond at
ths seqooast, i3 now a eaple articie of diet all
winwyr long and @0t 8 cOSLIY ohe &F That
though we Live nearly o thousand mules f>ou:
the sea.  Thstressared silken gowa of our
grapdmother carefuliy kept in peat folds

nmid lavender sprigs, s ¢ 2y maltiplied by
fives, by Gt bF twenties 10 “he wardrobes
of their grunddangnters. The printed pages
50 rare, so treasured in olden times, ars sold
or given away duly in thessdays. “Tis but
& shors time & statonary bath in ones
houss wns a rare, extravagand elegance,
fewer still since toe drst Turkish baths wers
etahlished in our larger citien yot today it
woukd be their absence which would cause
ramark
“MANIOCRE" AND “MASSAGE™

Webstar's dictionary, revised and pub
lishea in 1552, does not contain the word mani.
cure, yet the oducated womeo in the land
grow fower every werk who do not put inio
practical os: their knowledge of manicure
articles  For the same reason that every one

to comb thetr bair with the rubber or
sbell invention of modern times mther than
with a bunch of long stroug thorns or fish
bones, wiuch were soms of the contrivances
of savage mces, ope prefers to use the tle
and the ronoded scissors of the manicure to
trim tho nails instead of the penknifa, We
sro this average womnan with earefully cared
for finger nails, when ten years ago not one
of thets ussd the same methods of polsbing,
dling and trimming.

Massige, too, (s & word of Ninetsenth con-
tury coining. Who of our rugged ancestry
would bsve dreamad of belog rubbed for
pleasure or to enbaoes thelr phiysical beauty
unbess it was the Homans in their age of lux-
uryt To berubbed whea ill isbut an expect
ed part of the sursing and treatment, but to
ba rubbe<! into straizhiness or standerness, or
10 be patted and punched into roundoess and
firmness of outline or musols is just dawning
upon the cousciousness of the public as o
thing possibis to accomplish, & will only
tw in the very near wo-morrow when Lhe
supreme importance of this massage treat-
ment will be tharoughly understood by wom-
en in particaler. They kuow how toappre
ciata lthensssand suppleness in  another
woman, but thay are very loth to undertake
the proper exercise to develop that same
freedom of movement in themselves That
it may be iinparied in a dogres by no act of
their own volition:, bat through the medium
of another's handa, s a fact 0 be beralded
with joy, and there is no shadow or possibil-
ity of a doabt thut the moving of a joint
back and forth, reand and round, gently,
slowly, with certais delécato manipulations,
will render it [resgnd elastic to s remark-
ebilg degpee.

What do surgeons do in the case of a
brolen arm, where the whole imb has besn
held imnovable for days or weeky bandaged
tight und close agninst the body? Do they
leave tus wrist and fingers stiff and ifeless,
ns they app wihen th lig aad splints
wre removed! Noo At Chis point in the beal-
ing the daily, snd ofttinies twice daily, visits
of the surgeon are made with even more ex-
actness than earlier in the case, and despito
tise roonns and groans of toe patisnt he bends
evary joint of the fongers and wrst baokward
und korward, each time farther and farther,
until the rortured creatuie can enduore no
more for the nosce.  Hot though the mas of
knowledge may desist until next time be un-
derstends the necessities of the cass, and no
pleadings will turn bim from his course until
the joints have recovered toelr pristine fexi-
biiity.

GEMANDS FERSONAL ATTENTTON.

What example ean be brought to bear om
anything stronyer than this argoment i
tavor of mass - rreatment! The figure de
mands personal attention today becsnse it
received most notice from otbhers, and light-
nees of galt, suppleness of body, freedom of
movement ww things desired of every one
Some oue said pot long ago that she woulkl
like to bave besn born ber own dadghter
This ts & more reasonalls wish than §f seems
and leos epotistical The women of today |
wro thorongily alive to the modern theories
2f educariou and cultivation, and they @nd it
50 bhard o task to anlearn balf they bave bean
taught [t order to reach a stata whers they
1oy imbibe a new oourse of ideas that "tis no
wonder tuey wish they might begin over
anew ay a child

One of 1Lis terrors of advancing age s the
tendency 1o @ouliess, oothing except
wrinkles do women more dislike than a
poavy, pling step which some 200 pounds
of fah, mors or jess, (o cwrTy about eogen-
dara  Mansage is benegicial for this, though
=reainty by no means s effoctual ae active
sxercise Tho rublung for this sheuld be
oombined with long® smecth strokes of tha
twund from the neck down the epina, and
fremm tho hirs to the bekls, whlille the samne
mode of procedure aprlied fo growing girls
deveiops lepzth of iimb and groeral height.

Another beip to Hzitnos, grace and supple-
tizss are tos movmments taugAt by the tanch-
erw of Deleirta This, perbaps, is the best
way of all for women who have lost the yiald
ing, sprincing movemnents of their youth, by
rither looremss of years or weighh  Deliarts
saw tho mtyyf nature as it should be in
the & form, and studied bt to prove

cles just ns the Cuban will do six day¥ labor
to avoid coe.  “Beware the pentancs!™ was

the day.

solid footing fairly out of sight

&oa of
“Who s 1
the man who lay thers,
“Het Oh hasayske
in hot, passiopate sobs, whils dark are
exes glowed with the memary of hate and | eurious affsire. Frequestly they are of the
pain. Bpanish bayonst and the bemequen with a
“*And you?" [ ssied broad lea and barbed poius six tnches loug,
“Ae? "Oh, Tam Corma, and T bave al- | gtyong enoagh to tmpals your borse,  Again,
ways lived hers, only ©0 be besten aod | siyips of stowe fence will be sen.  Borse are
beaten by that man—be willkill me come- | of the de raton or bastard pinesppie
time, I suppose!” shs said in o dreary mnh"ﬂ.mdr
_ — — botija. Geeen Nrnbs are eut from this, and
| Littla wolce, where pitifal seemed | wihen thrwst in the gresnd grow metastly
giving way befors the bope of death and lerumoosly.  Betwesn the branches the
Ietared there all that night Aboot | yvojuce de sngarilla, & hasdy vine, i planted
mg‘“ himsolf o~ | This waaves itself through and through the
gother. locked &t us fo7 & mement, bedge 1o all manner of fantastic and tighten-
mu ing carses, turmed and went ing freaks; sod, as 18 bears s loveiy parpis
ﬂo&%ﬂm‘x Bad !hgd-li:o biomom, this fence is alwaye srikingly beso-
n:,mdb:;gednﬂ thsl-lguﬂ i i
not leave ber there Corinth, Maine, farmer
: A fastened o stosl
“Ho is d?"mmh mh= trap o & loog pole axd tiad it in s tree top ®©
soes g2 '-""'.b m # mod & Lt higher than toe
and fearful as the :h. wnd a8 last acoounts
stayed, wam by the glerions besuty l:;-'-".---'
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bow it might be developed His theory is
thut at every movement or gesture of any
part of the body an almost

ripple of moavement should rus through the
sotie frume, and wheo coe cuos sms the
gTace of carrying o=t Lals theory, no other
srgument ls peeded In Its favor. Oue b
taught that the sess of all movemest s fn
ti walet, and the undujatien of the bady,
when the wale theory U graceful acd mms
tered, is the more beautiful, The daughtars
of the wumen of wday will be broughs w
tom highest state of physical cultore Why
shonid not their elders anry thami—"8 H,
E M." is Chicago Herald

An Athiste's Rale of Health,

An excellest Mue of Beallh Uven by & pro-
frmsion aibilote b= “Welk o your place of
place of business Attend to work in
the nrmul way, redsting every inclination
! may bave 0 gve way to Indolsnos,

alk bome Never mind the westher; o

liztis raia will not burs yua and the summes
beat will oot afect yoo when tave doce
iz long snough todo This s jom
the tims to begin walkx There isex

Lilsration (s the gir to emcourage walking
and the halet anoe formed i3 0ot Likely to be
M. wku

The Beda Fountats.
] lock ziem end conl. amd 2o percar T give
Palressies e molilfinds Laae Loorid days;
Bus tho Tt i albougs | ba ciers b0 bre
P el Ll & Loale)” e soda Tecnt saiL
st
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| Tragedizn—I was gread as Hasglet
night Witti=ss You stould bavessen
The acience was {airly carried sway.
Withioas—0Ob, | was thers, Banter, I
ther= | was carried away mywlf at the
of the Ang sci—ip s smbulasce —.

'l
|

Li Y

-

b |

r
¥

A CELESTIAL FEAST.

WESTERN BARDARIANS AT NEW
YORK'S CHINESE " DELMONICO.*

A Masvelous Array of Crockery—Cupe ot
Delightfol Tea—The Frmobs Msh Sut~
chi-ki—Ortenial Art im Cooking Fgpw
The Coak's Triumph.

The party numbersd & noveltes, o
ist and u peot andTwo ladies, hewise
folk maore or &= known to the workhk The
tume wasf O'clock oo & rainF eight and the
place was the Chuness quarter of Now York,
better knowmn as tae Hend, where Mott soresy
debouetes nto Park row

Picinug e way among the poole and
pitfalls «of the nar w wdewak, the party
baltea ve're an asc ool SrueiRenl, oL w et
more dilapriazes! than (18 Degnbors, whoes
door post bure & wgeed B Chuwse—if one
could but have deciphersd i g the
unZry waylaser Laat here be nugR ool am
b flled

The noveliss, 1o whowe experioncs in Chiness
cockery the rest of the warty bumblv sud
mifted Uhemwives, jed the way B0 the dusk~
interior. Mounting cbs fighs of -walire be
ushered his compativs 0% 4 Srge. squans,
front room, uorareted, and Fonished wnh
a re nber of plan woodan tmbiee and ool
Near a window 1z one coruer of the room oce
of tha tables wus set fortd with s pumber of
curious dishes.  Here the arty seated them-
selves, and preparad for wital was to follow.

A MABVELOTS ANRAT,

Two clocks and a stave, tageibher with the -

talles and stools, were Lhe only strictly Oo-
codenial appurtenances walch the room cot-
talned  In the lefl Lund corner of the apars-
ment stood & broad, suort loasge or divas,
piled Ligh with pillows, and furcished with
a tray containing nm&hmnrm
of peedles, Jars, pipes and o laup which vas
keps constantly burning It was occupisu as
present by a large, plutup speciinen of the
Oriental, wholuy st length lasily manipe.'
lating veedie and pipe, ald prescutly he
faiot, insipid odor of opism circled through
th.rl'-

In the opposite corner upen & cumber of
shelves was armunged a marveloos array of
crockery, calenlated 1o sl 8 bsramotusciae
wild Wonderful turesns, decornted with
Intertwisted dragons, sakes, dwarfel foliage
and monsgrous homauily, bow s of all skages
and sives, jars, pois, sageers asd usensils
whoss use woald pusle uny but o Chiness,
were displayed to the admustion of envipus
eved  Below theso again were stal utessils
of multitudinous shapes, chaflng dishes, fsb
shapal, to coutain ok plates, (owl shaped,
to bold fowl, and many formed to contaly
the pondescript delights which o largely
make up & Chiness weal

Near ut band was the counter for what in
Englich would be Lhe onshior, with the count-
ing frame, iuk pot and brusbh and scosunt
books, Over this pre s [az, Jovial look-
lng Celestial, who evidently thrivea;
apon entartainment of lis own bouse e’
of tiwe mawn spartinenl the Kikben displeyed
o view a perplexing maze of articies, wholly
namelos to o wetero Gudorstanding, the
whole pervaded Ly a mouth wateriug per-
{ume and & suggeiive sound of Lrying aud
frizzling.

Befors each of the perty was set a cup of
delightiul ra—many times replenmbed durs
ing the meal—cioo sticks, and, us & ropoes
swon to English ignorauon, a very suall plate!
and a fork. ’

THR FIRST DISIL

The first dish brooglhs on was the m!
Nutchiki In cold words, it in & prepars
tiou of fowl, pori, Chiness mushrooms and &
out somowbal similer o m chestaot.  In eb-
solute [nct, ik is Lbhe origined smbeosia—the
trus food of the gode, in whoss luscioos
sauce Jove's beard was dally dipped [ts
taste and Lavor are wimply indesoriabie—
English bas no smoaym (or it sdjectives
are fevble and insuiting. Ove of the ladien
otwervinl, in passing ber saccver for & second
help, that it was “Leavenly.” The nowelist,
to whom the oleervati o was aildressod, bad
no audible reply to make. With bis mouth
fuil he could do nothing but reply fervently
with bhis eyen  The jwst dovourad (o silence;
be bad fousd somethirg (ur which Woere is
no rhyme.

Folluwing this came Foy-yung-darn—an
omelet—al whioh it may be said that no Ooe
cidental chef Jd'@uvre coull ever compare
with this Oriental werk of art ib sgge.  The
Chimesn chef had po rival exerpt in bis own,
country. Then csme Chow chopeay, aone
other mysterious mizture, afler esting of
which the pust exp 1 ks opl that
nature bad dooe him wrong in wot givieg
hLim two stomachs. Marvelous commtibies
now followed eaci: «har it rapad sucormion,
und the dinars ware roluoed o s conditiog of
alent cupbrmitinent,

1t seotoed at the point wiwre the wenn be-

The Maste 6o Ne Bidh
1352 mow one word 0 the young mes whe
Lame tobe rich  Not ons om. of

;
¥

}
i

¥
¥

i

i
it

i
il

i
i
Esi!.

l

i
j
i

t
v
¥

RPN <




